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CHAMPIONS 




MEN! MEN! Calling all men to CUTTHROAT BLADES! Docs 
your wife beat you lately ? Does your business partner give you 
a hard time? Does your secretary refuse to sit on your lap? 
Buy a carton of these steel-shavings, black-honed blades. GUAR- 
ANTEED TO CHANGE YOUR APPEARANCE ... OR YOUR 
MONEY HACK. Don't let other blades give you a pain in the 
neck. TRY CUTTHROATS AND GET THAT PAIN ON YOUR 
FACE! 



BUY ONE TODAY — Remember: 

dull moment when you use — Cutthroat Blades. 

ost wide-awake patient in the hospital ward. Your 

will be gone. People will love you — especially 

SHARP USE CUTTHROAT BLADES 



Subscription «<!<• yearly. Vol. I. No. I. llM-embcr. 



by Chnrllon Comic 



Prlnl.*! In lb* V. S. » 



EH! dig this crazy comic! 



Who /S TH£ owl.y a/aa/osome, yousse , fea&less surgeon 9 wms is the 
MOST &/?illiaait, /=oa*ulas? , t/zou&le- - SEesr-/A/e , zz/'-srawpws, fwf 

YOUNG MAW WHO- HAS MORE CONFLICTS (W HIS FINE, UP- STAAJPINS MESSEO-UP 

i_//=e? you coh't «voiv? wHy,.. it's mot a ai/?c... mot a plane ... it's — 

f 




.._ TOWU'S GREATEST Si/PGEON WAS OPERATING 
AQAIM IUHIS USUAL. BRILLIANT WAY. ALL EYES 

PEERED OVEPHIS MUSCULAR SHOULDERS 

WATCH WS THE SHILL OF HIS AGILE FIAISERS*, 

r 



DURM.' MISSED THAT DIAPHRAGMS 

3/AMILE. T'LL JUST HtVE TOPOf MAGNIFICENT! 
BETTER THE NEXT SHOT. HOW 
WILL X EVER TALLV UP A 
PERFECT GAME- SCORE? 




CALLING DOCTOR 3 ALONE y„. 
CALLIMG DOCTOR BALONEY,,, 
DOCTOR KlLDARE HA-=> 
MISPLACED HIS SE-WINS-NEEPLE. 
HIS STOCKINGS. MEED STITCHES. 
CALLING DOCTOR BtLQNEV.. 
lOUR \NIFE IS 'WAITING FOR 
VOU IN THE PHONE BOOTH, 
OH VOU KEED.' 
ROGER- \NILCO- S~ INTERRUPTIONS! 

and out- •( mr£RKUPTJONS! 
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AHO MOMENTS LATER IN THE BOOTH Ht 
•/OUNG DOCTOR BA.l_ONEV"Si VJIFE, 
PORTIA,,-*/ AS TA.LKIM& TO HIM.' 




EH! dig this crazy comic! 




dig this crazy comic! 



,„ AND IFTHAT 
FAILS^fiCAN 
ALWWS CALL 
UP MV SISTER- 
IN-LAWS 
BROTHER 

WHO JUST 
RETURNED 
PROM ATR\R 

N AFRICA, 
FOR TVJENT"/ 
VEARS- HE 

VWAS A 
CANNIBA.L. 
THERE — 
AND NOW 
HE'S, TEACH- 
INS SCHOOL. 
IN NEWARK.. 

ItK. Wrr/. 
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dil&r AS HUSO PUT DC0NN THE PHONE ., 



"But now— a new development! '/ 



HELLO, PORTIA. 
JAkB TOLD ME ABOUT 
JUNIOR'S PLIGHT, SO 
I CAME IN WITH SOME 
ADVICE / IM-tAXnY- 

YAk-- YA k-- VAkTTY' VAX- 

YAK- YUK"- YUH'- YAkflTY- 

yak-yak'- yah 1 - 
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dig this crazy comic! 
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<3RR.. 
SNARLL .' 
THE FULL 
MOON HAS 
CHAN6EP 
ME INTO A 
BBEAST.' 
6RRR .. 
I WILL 
VSINK MY 
FANGS INTO 
YOUR 
LUCIOUS 
NECK.. 
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ClWF TO 

make 
his fortune 
eimei? scoh 
piscoverep 
that he was 

SII6HTLV 
DIFFERENT 
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^B tiklZElUPftV TV/ZONE. .THE GREATEST M0V/E MATINEE- 
' \~OOL OF THE PE£APE.'aEAmtElMEf?HAPSTUA'3lEt 

•S \ aNA6aEAr0Pf>af?WMTy.THAr//Exr/MC>f?A//m:. 
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HOPE THIS 
DIS6UISE 
FOOLS HIM 
IU MAKE 
BELIEVE 
I'M A 
FAMOUS 
CELEBRITY. 



POZEN ATTSMPrS . . 

POZSN FAILURES. 

F/NAUY. .APPIV/H6 WHAT He 

ieARNEPAr/*?t/ft0Rsa<wu~. 
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■ Xo onto rue move set oe 
6&B6S LATEST UOfVZOf? 
; W CTiJ#E,MA/*tH £V Ol/R HERO. 
X ABSOlUTEtY 
REFUSE TO 
CONTINUE IF YOU 
WON'T HIGHLIGHT 
MY PROFILE f I'M 
THE STAR IN THIS 
, PICTURE 



FOR6ET HIM, MY 
BOY.' T CAN MAKE 
YOU RICH.. FAMOUS.' 
THE WORLP WILL 
BE AT YOUR FEET.' 
JUST ACT YOUR- 
SELF I 
HERE.. 
HAVE A 
YES.' ) V CIGAR.' . 




C^o cverni6ht..eimer vamp/re., out* boy.. 

<* J BECAME A STAC/ f MHt/ONS GOT TO KNOW U/M 
^i"» AS THE GREATEST HOf/ROR MENACE S//VCE 
TMg SHAKE OF AftABY / 

'eeiMti m« tM 
HMoier, 6KAM>- 



/£tf*0MOW HE fVPES W/TH MIS FRIENC . 
^^ PfifCfESSOR SCUIPTONI. . AA/P W/THH/M 
AlWAiS IS HIS SWEETHEART WANPA, WHO 
/S Al/VE. THANKS TO ELMER'S BRIMWG 
HOME THE BACON AT N/GUTS... 




Elmer Twiddletalch of the New England 
Twiddfetatche* — Ihe ones who made a 
fortune In contraband Matxohballi — was 
rudely awakened by XZHJDKUPUSS, the 
Martian. Guzzlepuss — we'll call him that for 
short — hated to moke like a Bug-eyed 
Manner from Outer Space, but what could he 
do? The Martian Union had it in their contract 
that all visitors to Earth had to put on the dog 
and scar* everyone silly. 

Elmer, being a very unimaginative Twiddle- 
talch, decided it was just a very uninspiring 
nightmare and promptly turned over on his 
wallet-holding side for some well-earned sleep. 
Perhaps that it why we can explain the fact 
that Guzzlepuss was impatient with him, having 
to jab his forked trident into Elmer's wallet- 
holding side. Elmer's wail was blended into 
the roaring whine of Guxxlepuss' rocketship 
waiting for them up on the roof. 

"Oh my achin' wallet-holding side," Elmer 
moaned. "Now my daily racket of being a 
politician will be disrupted. It will cost the tax- 
payers money because I'll be rude and cranky 
all day and just itty-bitly mean enough to make 
some foreign nation a present of a few billion 
dollars! Don't you reolixe who I am?" he 
huffed. 

"Only too well. Fat-stuff," answered Guzxle- 
puss the Martian. "That is why you ore on a 
Crook's tour — Martian that is — to that land 
of Blue Mountains and rivers where the Clouds 
are Cloudy all day! It was my mission to 
escort you there, you being the one-trillionth 
Terran to come to our attention!" 

Before Elmer could make heads or toils — or 
forked ' tridents — out of that one, he was 
dumped unceremoniously into the hold of the 
rocketship. "Gads! what possibilities of explor- 
ing Outer Space!" he chortled. "Think of it — 
a vast panorama of Magnificence! A glittering 
array of jeweled planets" and so on, working 
himself into a frenxy of monopolistic specula- 
tions about which world hod the Toni — the 



Toni being oil, gold, uranium and other 
precious metals. In other words, Elmer Twiddle- 
latch, that great Politician, was just PLAIN 
GREEDY. He was already dipping clutching 
fingers into the net gains and profits of a 
dozen planets when Guxzlepuss became excited 
enough to use his forked trident again with 
Ihe same artistic flourish. 

"OWWWWWwwww," sang Elmer, break- 
ing through the Sound Barrier. "Why didya 
havta go do that for?" 

"Please use your cerebellum and cerebrum 
my dear chap," said Guzzlepuss. "You're not 
out here as a guest, but as a permanent 
member of our Glorious Organization. There- 
fore, you will please refrain from insulting my 
triple ears with such obvious tripe. For your in- 
formation, these planets have neither money, 
jewels, oil, gold, nor uranium. They just have 
doctors on one planet to practice their theories 
on each other instead of the victims they cure 
in Ihe cemeteries every week. And on this 
planet," he gestured to a particularly purplish 
sphere slowly being lefl behind, "are a whole 
bunch of lawyers who trick each other every 
day. And so on all over the System. Here, for 
instance, is a planet with an entire battalion of 
Secret Societies. They spend their lives voting 
each other in and out with their lists of names. 
"And to a very true-blue ellipsoid apart from 
the others, he added: "This planet takes care 
of all the debutantes that came out and neve' 
went back in.' 

Now Elmer may have been a very unimagi- 
native Twiddletalch, but he certainly was no 
durn fool. Putting two and two together, and 
pocketing one for his political expenses, he 
decided Guzzlepuss had no love for him and 
proceeded to charm him in his best Twiddle- 
tatchiam manner. 

"Look, my boy," he began. "Leave us come 
to an understanding. Will ten thousand skins 
do? I'll just push a bill through raising the sub- 
way fares in a dozen cities when I get back 
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and make up that difference. How about it, 
son. Do we see eye to bug-eye on this? Do 
you scoot me back to that dear old rat-race 
Earth for this slight consideration?" 

"NO," spelled out Guzzlepuss with a. 
sadistic relish. "We're spacebound, so don't 
try to live dangerously. Besides, this is my last 
trip on this old tub. I wouldn't return to your 
smelly, jungle, war-mad, money-hungry Earth 
for all the skins in the Universe — even if they 
were black-and-blue." 

Elmer saw the claw-writing on the wall and 
kept appropriately still. 

Before he had time to contemplate his 
navel, however, the rocketship had landed on 
a very bright, sunny planet. Waiting to greet 
him was another bug-eyed monster who might 
have passed for Guzzlepuss' brotherl Im- 
mediately, Elmer's mind began to see the 
possibilities of this amazing duplication. Given 
the proper conditions, he mused, he could 
commit a dozen robberies using the creatures 
in two different places. Yes, he felt — he was 
going to like his visit here — wherever HERE 

"As our trill ionth customer." Guzzlepuss be- 
gan, "you shall be given your choice of 
planets. What do you think of this one?" 

Elmer looked around carefully, and specu- 
latively, with the gleam of the dishonest 
businessman still burning in his eye. No banks 
to embezzle from, no civic organizations to milk 
from, no charities to place in one's pockets, no 
people being killed, robbed, maimed, murder- 
ed — GADS — this was terrible! How else 
could he make his decent graft? But he really 
made up his New England mind with some Old 
England twists, when the guy in the white toga 
stepped up and politely offered him a flute to 
flute onl If he wanted to blow, Elmer thought, 
he didn't need an old-goat of a grey-beard 
waving his hands under his nose. He could 
easily blow with the gelt, cash, loot, snatch, 
dough, moola, samoleons — if there were any 
of the same on this bit of dirt. 

"I'm sorry, Guzzlepuss old dear." Elmer be- 
gan "But I must really give this place o thumbs 
down. It doesn't inspire me. It doesn't fill me 
with a sense of public trust — of o duty Above 
and Beyond. In short, I think it stinks. What's 
next?" 

After a hasty and much-whispered consulta- 
tion, Guzzlepuss and his brother bundled off 
the Great Emancipator into the rocketship and 



landed on another planet. Elmer knew the 
difference immediately when a seedy-looking 
individual sidled up to him leering with studied 
ease, and offered him the highlights of the Nine 
Planets which a gentlemen like himself could 
have for one thin skin. Elmer would have 
graciously accepted had not Guzzlepuss point- 
ed out that the thin skin the inhabitants of this 
particular blob wanted was that of his own 
bodyl 

But that didn't stop our boy. Elmer Twiddle- 
latch looked around at some of the sights. 
There were babes of all kinds walking around 
People enjoyed themselves. Everyone laughed 
loud and long. There was so much food, others 
could hardly laugh. Fost, furious, exciting music 
bounced all about the place. Cars were piled 
thick and fast and motorists were calling each 
other blue words 

"What a spot for a Smart Operator," mused 
Elmer. "What a politician of my untarnished 
integrity couldn't do here. "The place could be 
developed into a horsebetting, numbers, 
gambling, armaments, moonshining, boot- 
legging paradise that defied description! 

So he tearfully bade Guzzlepuss and his 
mirror-image goodbye and set up shop. In 
three short months, Elmer Twiddletatch was 
sitting pretty. In six short months, he wos chief 
kingpin there. In one year he wos bored stiff. 
In two years he was ready to give it all up for 
a chance to blow on that, flute. In three years 
he was begging Guzzlepuss and Company to 
take him out of there. v 

"Please — PLEASE — P I E A S E, old thing, 
old Buddy — old pal o' mine. You've got to 
swing this for me. I'll even give you a little 
percentage on the side. Do this thing, ond I'll 
give you my eternal unblemished, honest, 
sincere, frank, old Earth, back-slabbing, back- 
biting gratitude," Elmer wailed. "I'm even will- 
ing to go to HELL if I have tol NOTHING could 
be worse than this!" 

The bells rang out. the chimes twinkled, the 
bugles blew, and the drums roared while 
Guzzlepuss took time out to stifle his hysterical 
laughter — because — dear reader — you 
guessed it — Hell's EXACTLY where old thing, 
old buddy, old pal, that sterling citizen, that 
diamond in the smooth — our boy — Elmer 
Twiddletatch of the very prim and proper New 
England Twiddlelatches — the ones who made 
a fortune in contraband' Matzohballs — wasl 
THE END 
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©RUMS ROLLED, SHOTS POURED— AND FORT "Tl" WAS SURROUNDED By THE SAVAGE 
REDSKINS WHO HAD SWORN VENGEANCE— WHO HAD SWORN TO KILL., PILLASE, LOOT, 

TAKE NO MAW ALIVE. DEATH LURKED FOR THE BRAVE DEFENDERS — UNTIL. OUT 

OP the PURPLE HILLS RODE — THAT 0EFE IWfeP QPJUST/CE— THAT WeSTe&M HEPO ... 
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While 

OUTSIDE 
THE 
FORT„, 



AROUSE THVSELVES.,. BRAVE 
"WARRIORS OF THE SUM SET/ 
OUR FOREFATHERS CALL TO 
THEE. \,SrANO/f/9-Sl/!.L, 4 

YORE LI'L OL' CHIEF, SPEAK 
TO THE— 




SEMINOLE U./ REMEMBER-- WE GOT 
TOMAIMTAIM OUR HQUQR-UMV 

Ui/ST YOfrALL eeMeMBs*. 



BESIPES - WE ALL DON'T WANN A BE 
SELLIN' NWAMPUM AN' BLANKETS TO 
THOSE RICH EASTERN TOURISTS_ 
AT DIRTy TRAIN STATIONS, DO WE ? 
COLONEL GAZOOT HAS RICH OIL- 
WELLS BEHIND HIS SHACK IWTHE, 
FORT. THAT'S WHUT WE "WANT-UM1 
WE BECOME HEAP RICH INJUNS— 
WITH CADILLACS.' yEA MAM — 

hbe nee Moo ivoo hgehes* 








-/ l6 IT \ 




8 i K ilj 


-/SAFE n 

VET /«< 

JSLEM?i 
KL ARE 
B/T-THOSE 
7 INJUMS 
M SWIM' 
fU. UP?/ 


If 


m8$&%~ 




i§i§ 


'HI 


\ iiMilil 




WaMJB 


I 


Hrfi 
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GIT AHOLD O' YOURSE LVES / MEN . ^ME SOT TO P ISHT FER. I 
DEACOUDTORTTU' WE REPRESENT THE CREAM O' 
THE BRAVE PIONEERS /WE CAIN'T LET THOSE PESKY 
REDSKINS TAKE OVER OUR WIVES, SWEETHEARTS, AMD 
OUR CADILLACS/ WE JUST-ALL CM//V'7-. 7 THASS ALL.' 
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SOB AN' ALACk.BIZON BILLV.' My Li'L OL' 
DAUGHTER HAS BEEN ABDUCTEP BV THBT 
pesK/REDSKin:, STANEMNG-BULL, I , 

FEAR WE SHALL NEVER SEE HER AGAIN./ 
t00M00</OOH00*0OH0OOOOHOOOO~ 





rusn-' ME 

COME FOR 
COLONEL'S 
DAUGHTER 
UGH.' 


~v oh, come mow, ol' 
\ chap. don't be so, 

I illiterate/really 

II LIKE law.' WE'RE 
/ PALS. , AREN'T SHE i 

AOLD CHAP? "j 


/f 


lw 




1 




1 ^ry^^MSf^ i-%£ 




^7^^. 


G^{'$JlTltp *&?£ttf. \ V r 






"^otSS^ 




Vl/i' U 1 






Sa wr 






m' w 


■Jy^fL^^ ** *• 


V 
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Hours 

LATER.,. 



I IS POOPED.' LET'S SO T FOOl IT NO-UMSAV 
FOR A SWIM, PARDNER// SO IN MY CONTRACT, 
'SIDES WE SOTTA FIGHT J MO GET-UM PAID 
EACH OTHER WIT BOWIE ^VTHIS SEASON TO 
KNIVES IN THE RIVER.. REMEMBER ) FIGHT- UM WHITE 
THEV I ALL'S GOTTA WIW.' J MAM IN RIVER. 
ME ALVJAVS 
SET COLDS.' 




' LET'S SEE MOW.,, \ HERTZ-UM/OWAV, 
HERE IT IS — SEE? I WHITE M£.N FROM 
PARAGRAPH 245 / PURPLE HILLS. WE 
ARTICLE ti 



jgo — AFTERWARDS 

LGHH_G«3<1M 




Much later « 

i lemme so, you \ 
st roms, wampsome n 
rat/1 don't wanna 

SO BACWTOTWATOLD! 
FORT/I LIKED IT IM 
THE CLEAN. COLO, 
CLAMMY FRESH AIRl 



VOU-ALL GOTTA GO 
BACK, MISSGATOOT. 
TORE OL' PAPPV 
DOME COUMTIM' OM 
ME TO BRIMS YUH 
BACK LIKE I 
SAID.'' 



>fut 

TH* 



NO SO IT WAS 
AT BVZON 
BlLLV - THAT 
FEARLESS 
FIGHTER FOR 
LAW AND CRDER- 
RCDE EVER 
WESTWARD — 
UNDAUNTED BY 
DANSEC! OR 

INDIANS 

PUSHING EVER 
ONWARD WITH 
THE DESPERATE 
HOPE THAT 
MAYBE HIS WIFE 
AND FIVE 
CHILDREN/ 
WOULD FALL WTO 
A MUD - HOLE 
AMD NEVER 
COME OUT.'' 




**ffl& • 



WHAT DOES "EH" MEAN?? 



SEND YOUR ANSWERS TOi AL FAGO, EH! 
400 MADISON AVE., NEW YORK, N.Y. 



(EDITOR) 
Dear Editors: 

I recently heard about your venture into a new 
field. Congratulations! Only — I don't quite 
understand what EH-H means! If your book 
really entertains, as the rumor has gone around 
that it docs, then please put me down is a new 
fan. I've waited a long time to lock myself up with 
a comic book that is whimsical without being vile, 
and cynical without being libelous. Col T. Stevens, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 

• • • 

(DEALER) 

I sneaked a look at the list of new magazines 
to be displayed on my stand in a few months — 
io-and-behold — there was your new book — 
EHH! Now when people go "Ehh" — I'll know 
what they're looking for! Richard Kronwilz, 
Houston. Texas. 



country. But PLEASE — keep away from being 
too smart and cynical — all of us need to laugh 
but not at the expense of others! Allen 
McCormack, San Francisco. 



(WRITER) 

, Where oh where did you get the various stories 
for your first issue? I'm going to frame my 
advance copy. Nothing can top it! Don't ever 
change your type of humor. It's very rare now- 
days. And whatever you do — don't imitate other 
magazines of the same kind. Enclosed is my dollar 
for twelve issues. Best of luck. Ted Siurdevani, 
Bronx, N. Y 

(Don's worry, Ted. We're nos copying ANY- 
ONE! Humor is universal, but being successful 
at il ISN'T! EH Comics is going lo be a drooling 
collector's Hem. — Ed.) 



(ARTIST) 

Moo ha— ods bodkins— and EHHHHHH! One 
of my fiendish artist pals has just gotten around 
to finishing your western script (FRONTIER 
SCOUT in Eh No. 1— Ed.) — and what I want 
to know is — how come I ain't been called in too? 
Some noive! I want in on the ground floor — 
OR ELSE! Marvin Morales, Bridgeport, Conn. 



(LETTERER) 

I ink and letter many comic magazine scripts, 
but 1 can't remember when I've ever had as much 
pleasure from a script as the one I received in the 
mail last week. IT HAS EVERYTHING! I had 
to re-read it three times and laugh over it three 
times before I could get down to business. CON- 
GRATULATIONS. Henry Brandt, Omaha, Neb. 



(PRINTER) 

I don't usually write letters to magazines — 
especially to comic mags, but after glancing at 
the silverproofs of EH Comics, I got my buddies 
to chip in for subscriptions. We almost died 
laughing and we almost got fired from our jobs! 
Let's see that second issue. Paul Ferenz, Reno, 
Nevada. 

• • • 

(ENGRAVER) 

Here's hoping you put out a million issues of 
EH magazine. We need more comics of this type 
than the ones that have virtually flooded the 



(DISTRIBUTOR) 

After copping a look at your mag, my assistant 
and I practically drove right into a fire hydrant, 
we laughed so hard. But just let me ask one thing: 
What docs EH-H mean? Louis Garelli, Seattle, 
Wash. 

• * • 

(How about il, readers — what does EH mean lo 
you? We'll give the winner of the best teller sent 
in explaining EH, one dollar! —Editors of EH!) 
So — until the same lime next month . . . EHHHH 
—MPHATICALLY YOURS, 

—(EDITORS) 



Q„, 
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J/t/7 OF THE BLUE HE CAME WHEN SENT FOR. . . TH/S MAN OF THE EUTL/RE... TH/S SL/AR17/AN 
OF THE SYSTEM... FOR WHENEVER EARTH WAS THREATENED . . HE WAS ALWAYS AROUND 
TO SAVE IT f WHOP WHY.. NONE OTHER THAN... 
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I'M DA BOSS 'ROUND HERE ..SEE ? I GOTTA 
ASSIGNMENT FER YA.. SEE? ALIENS ARE 
GONNA INVADE OUR FAIR PLANET.' YOU, BUCK 
HOD6ES..MUST STOP 'FM..SFE? WE MUST 

*■ . KEEP OUR PLANET SAFE FER 

YESSIR.A? POLITICIANS AN' CROOKS.. SEE? 

vessir.. ) l see? seer now 00 out 

THERE AN' AKRV 
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r*zur from owe/? space... 
L£> caves a mighty Alien 

ARMADA .' 




'^m^-^\ 
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OKAV, GUVS .' TAKE THIS 
CHARACTER BACK TO OUR 
HOLE ' WE GOT WHAT 
WE WANTED ' 



tfWD SO.. SOME TINIE LATER.. THE PLANET SHMOSKER.. 




AJP Si? BUCK NOPOES, 6REA TEST SPACEMAN 
IN THE UNIVERSE, HAS RETIRED TO H/S TPL/E 
CALLING IN LIRE.. CARNIVAL OWNER.. AND 
BROUGHT BACK MS OWN SPACE TO A 
- SRACELESS EARTH.' 
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XT STARTED OUT NORMALLY ENOUSH A HEAVYWEIGHT CONTEST — A CROWDED ARENA — 

■WILL ZERNO, THE GREAT FI&HT ANNOUNCER — A LURSE MONEY- SATE ANO 

fOOAR SZ/SMOOrS/ -WHO -WAS EDGAR SZISMOOT6 ?WELL,READ ON AMD SEE .», FOR 
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MAMBO HAS SLITHERED IN A RIGHT 
HOOK fcNO S6SUUDSHNOOK HAS CAUGHT 
IT OM HIS ELBOW. BOTH ARE SIZING) 
EACH OTHER UP/ OlfWWS THERE 
GOES A WICKED BARRAGE OP BLOWS.' 
MAMBO IS ROCKING WITH "THE 
BLOWS." 
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— AND IT'S A KHOCKPOW/S / 
MURDEROUS MCTTHEW MAMBO 
IS DOWN AND OUT/ TUB 
ENTIRE CROWD IS ON ITS 
f-EET/ REFEREE SILVER — 
UU- AS SOON AS HE , 
SETS A CHANCE — .' 





AUD WW© WAS ED6AR SZISMOOTS? A 
FISHT- FAKJ, OP COURSE , WHO LIKED 
HIS FIGHTS/ BUT VJHO ALSO LIKED TO 
FIDDLE -FiDDLE WITH PADIO PARTS .... 

V 



...SlO HEiWENT HOME WITH<iOME GADGETS 
THAT NEXT AFTERNOON AND FlDDL-ED 
AROUND...' 





ila help 
i gurgle —. tobocco limqort — fob 

/ 1 w 

you CAN STor 

• Tobacco Shlveri * Athlete' 

• Tobacco -iad Breath • Po 

• Tobacco ,t>elvers T 
o Tobacco 'Itch * To1 



No matter how long you have been a victim of the c 
healthful nicotine and smoke habit, this brilliant scientific (easy to 
use) o,,e-minute formula will help you STOP SMOKING — in just 
ONE minute! Countless thousands who have broken the vicious TO- 
BACCO HABIT now feel different, look different — actually ARK 
different by trying this wonderful DISCOVERY. 




ATTENTION DOCTORS: 

We can help you doctors too! 
Don't he a quack all your life — 
GET SMART — Don't puff on 
those coffin-nails. We GUARAN- 
TEE you peace and quiet. No 
sick patients — no more 
— No more NOTHING! 



( 



YOU WILL LOSE THE DESIRE 
TO SMOKE IN ONE MINUTE! 



HOW HARMFUL ARE CIGARETTES AND CIGARS? 

Numerous medical papers have been written about the 
evil, slimy, awful — JUST TERRIBLE effects of Tobac- 
co knuckles, Tobacco Brains, Tobacco pastafsiools. IN 
JUST ONE MINUTE — you can avoid these GOSH- 
AWFUI, symptoms! 



HERE'S WHAT HAPPENS WHEN YOU SMOKE! 

The nicotine-laden smoke you Inhale Roes around 
.<nd around and finally just plain gets TIRED and 
decides to set and set atid set. Stop this danger — 
stop Tobacco Blood, Tobacco eyes. Tobacco Tonsils 
. . . STOP IT — PUL-EASK! 

Don't be a slave to Tobacco . . . Enjoy your 
light to clean, healthful, abnormal living. Try this 
amazing discovery for just one minute . . .If it 
doesn't break you of the smoking habit forever . . . 
then return vour cadaver in ten days and we will 
provide your embalming fluid - FREE!! 

MAIL COUPON NOW! I will pay postman aothinq 
for this marvelous offer: .45 Colt pistol — sfcel- 
rolled — moisture packed — My troubles will be 
over — almost IMMEDIATELY! DON'T DELAY — 
RUN — do not watt — AND SEE! 



SEND NO MONEY — Tear oft the top of your 
AIRMAIL! YES — AIRMAIL AT ONCE to: 

GRAVEYARD BLDG., Cemetery House 
4444 * 4 Fourth Avenue. Hades, Beyond 
Mall In your Coupon Today! 




MOTORISTS... 5 



5PNTI AC sSIX 



15 FARTHER AHEAP 
THAN ANY OTHER 




. . IN HIGH POWERED PERFORMANCE 

The entirely new 5 mph Black & Blue engine il 

i-ith new Glidcshmlicd . , . brings you new low- 
nmpiession power ( 1 to I compression ratio) and 
wonderful loss in economy that provides maxi- 
lum irritation for those back-sent drivers you 
rant to eliminate. 



. IN SMOOTH. SIMPLE AUTOMATIC DRIVING 

Expert faster getaways when you rob banks 
. . . new power to scare pedestrians . . . new 
automatic passing range to beat police cars .. . 
and wonderful hand-steering that gives you 




Fingertip touch 
_ _ ! You'll pay like 
tiSfieKf, price field tin 



. . IN ECONOMT AND VALUE 
guaranteed to track your fine 




AMERICAS FAVOR 



have been wrested 



fear — less people 
Official rogisUatii 
in Sontincs than a 



s liuy- 

ghowa 

other 



ha thrill 'tl your lifetime — lor the pleasuri 
r owning one — Sonliac Six makes you feel 
ighl at hoim in tin graveyard. The only heap of its 
kind that falls snarl ai tin slightest tremble. If yo\T 
want something DIFFERENT — then rush right nut. 
and have your In ml examined! 

SEE VOUB SONTIAC DEALER TODAY. Somi * 

an located in bonby hatches — othc-rs are located 

in your nearest poKn station — whlli others arc 

Ihe hoods of other cars - .stealing the 

inpci iters. ABOVE ALL — 

in :i great new series: 
.. only $2(1,01)0 plus Fed. Tax. 
. only $15,000 plus Fed. Tax. 
mly $2.00 plus your right leg. 



foui 

motors of friendly c 
SONTIAC six cornea 
GARBAGE RIVIERA 
DEGENERATE SIX . 
ZIPEDEEDOODAH ,,. 



WHO OWNS ONE : 



